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12th, was in Westminster Hall, but not being bound
over, nor willing- to hang the fellow, I did not appear,
coming only to save a friend's bail; but the bill being
found, he was turned over to the Old Bailey. In the
meantime, I received a petition from the prisoner, whose
father I understood was an honest old farmer in Kent.
He was charged, with other crimes, and condemned, but
reprieved. I heard afterward that, had it not been for
his companion, a younger man, he would probably have
killed me. He was afterward charged with some other
crime, but, refusing to plead, was pressed to death.

23d July, 1652. Came my old friend, Mr. Spencer, to
visit me.

3oth July, 1652. I took advice about purchasing Sir
Richard's [Browne] interest of those who had bought
Sayes Court.

ist August, 1652. Came old Jerome Lennier, of Green-
wich, a man skilled in painting and music, and another
rare musician, called Mell. I went to see his collection
of pictures, especially those of Julio Romano, which surely
had been the King's, and an Egyptian figure, etc. There
were also excellent things of Polydore, Guido, Raphael,
and Tintoretto. Lennier had been a domestic of Queen
Elizabeth, and showed me her head, an intaglio in a rare
sardonyx, cut by a famous Italian, which he assured me
was exceedingly like her.

24th August, 1652. My first child, a son, was born
precisely at one o'clock.

2d September, 1652. Mr. Owen, the sequestered divine,
of Eltham, christened my son by the name of Rich-
ard.

22d September, 1652. I went to Woodcott, where Lady
Browne was taken with scarlet fever, and died. She
was carried to Deptford, and interred in the church, near
Sir Richard's relations with all decent ceremonies, and
according to the church-office, for which I obtained per-
mission, after it had not been used in that church for
seven years. Thus ended an excellent and virtuous lady,
universally lamented, having been so obliging on all oc-
casions to those who continually frequented her house in
Paris, which was not only an hospital, but an asylum to
all our persecuted and afflicted countrymen, during eleven
years' residence there in that honorable situation.
